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of 10th Century England, Full of the Thrills of Adventure and Spirit of Romance
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D OHAPTER XX—(Continued)
" gald I, "none but a coward
B could attack an unroslsting man.'
-t s full minute we stood thus, star-
s aach other's oyen, and once again
the halrs of his golden beard curl

¥ outwards.

WAt would have been the end I can-
Bt sy, but there cameo upen the still-
the sound of fying footuteps, the
was burat asunder, and a girl
before ts, & tall, handsome giri
raven halr, and great, fashing black

tha

e

ji=you, Jarge, think shame on your-
hink shame on _yourself, RHlack
B Look!" she cried, pointing a fin-
At Mm, “look at the great, strong
T is & cownrd!"
g"‘. tha smith's grip relax. his arms
ood to his sides, while a desp, rod
orept up his cheak Ull It was lost
! pring curls of gleaming, yel-
Wiy, Prue—"' he bogan, in a strange-
d volea, and stopped. The fire

from his eyves as they rested

o

breathed
hin chatr

“*1 mean,
replled

hasd and shuffled uneasily In

Peter, he

wlowly

a8 I've hoerd un™

"Heard him!"
“yoauT Are

I repeatad incredulounly,
You sure?’

"Sute as doeath, Pater Fye heard un
a-rhriekin® and a-grosnin’ to “issslf, samae
Ar Galfer ‘an, and lote of others, Why,
Lord bless “ed! theer he starces a man
in thess parts butl ‘as ‘serd um one time
or annther.''

“Ay—-T've ‘eerd un,
cronked the Anclent
tall think ‘¢ be, wi' & ‘orn on ‘s “ead, and
Hkewies o tall; some might ha' thought
't was the Wanderin' Man o' the Roads as
I found ‘angin’ on t' stapil-—some on "em
du, but 1 knowed better—I knowed 'twers
Old Nick “Isself, all flame and brimstone,
an’ wi' & babby under 'im arm!"

"A baby T 1 repeated

“A babby as ever was"
Antlant,

“An you say you have heard 1t
Blmon™ sald 1.

"Ay,"” nodded the Innkeeper; "1 went
down Into th* "Oller onme evenin'—'bout
six months ago—wi' Black Jarge, for we
‘nM o mind ta knotk th' owd place to
places, and get rid o' the ghost that way
Wall, Jarga ups wi' "in "ammed, and down
comen the rotten old door wi' & crash.
Jarge 'ad swung up ‘le ‘ammer for an-
other blow when, all at once, theer comas
a scream.'’ Here Symen shiversd In-
voluntarily anfl glanced uneanlly over
hin shoulder, nnd round the room,

YA woreamT sald 1

“Ah!" nodded Simon, “but ‘twere worss
nor that” Here ha paused again, and
looking closer at him 1 was surprised to
#en that his broad, strong hands wera
shaking, and that his brow glistened with
maoelsture

"What was It like™ 1 inquired, struck
by this apparent weakness (n one w»so
hardy and full of health,

“'Twere a ncream wi'
ha mnswered, spoaking with an effort;
““twera like momebody shriskin®' out wi'
‘Is thront choked up wi' blood. Jarge and
me didn‘t wait for no more; we run.  And
as we run, it follered, groanin’ arter us
"t we was out upon the road, and then
it shrieked at us from the bushes. Ecod!
it do make me cold to talk of I, even
now. Jarge left 'ils bast sledge ba'ind ‘im,
and T my crowhar, and we never went
back for them, nor never shall, no.” Here
EBimon paused to mop the grizaled halr at
his temples. 1 tell ‘ee, Peter, that place
aron't it for no man at night If no ba
you 'm lookin' for m bed, my chap, theer's
one ¥you can ‘ave at ‘The Bull' ready and
willin®, *

"An' gratus!" added the Anclent, tap-
ping his snuffhox.

“Thank you,” sald I, “both of you, for
the offer, but 1 have a wirange fancy to
hear, and, If posaible, see thia ghost for
myself.*’

“Don‘t

and seen un, tul”
sxcitedly. “A gert,

noddoed the

too,

n bubble In 1t.“

‘er du 18" admonlshed the

. “With a single bound 1 was upon my feet, and had the weapon

ber, and he made a movement us

. would have reached out his
40 har, but checked himself,

¥ Prue—" he sald ngain, bHut

Suddenly. and, turning waway,

k toward his forge without

word. On he went, looking

10 right nor left, and 1 thought

R Was somathing infinitely woe-be.

B8 and pitiful in the droop of FKla

S s 1 looked from his forlorn fig-
(R0 the beautiful, flushed fuce of the
L BAw her eyen grow wonderfully
L and brim over with tears,
Whe ck George had betaken
BBE back to his smithy, she also
iy ercaning swiftly to the inn,
rough its open doorway.
8:'%s & fine sperrit, ‘ave that darter
on, & fine sperrit. Oh! A
as ever wan!" chuckled the

Are n't afeard o Hlack Jarge—
' ¥ returned @imon; “she can
Sa~allus could; you'll mind she
: tame Black Jarge wi' a look,

h .'#u‘m & Eran‘darter to be prond
A ."l nodded the Ancient, “'an’
o tul"”

sald I, “is whe your daughter,

mi'
bur granddesughtisr, Anclent?’
she be, that she be"
Bimon must be your son."”
sver was!" podded the old
& goodish son ‘e be tu-—oh,
wores."
' mdded Blmon, “comas In,
= Al taste ua fine a jug of ale
" in all Kent®
“aald the old man, laying hip
my arm, "T've look to you,
fook to you amaxin‘; what
name be?’ d
1 answered.
name, & fine name,” nodded
- Blmon, " wald he, glancing from
th ar of us, “"Bimon—Peter;
b o' the dleciple of our blessed
i m fine name be Pater.”
I becams to him henceforth
i* whols villuge.

W CHAPTER XX1
llar the Ancient and Gimon and
M Yery credilably empied the Jug

8 I rose to depart.
the Ancient, “wheer be

: L
fhioer be that?
Hags in the Hollow,” sald I
' "Bunted cottage’ he cried,

ala s

leveled at the window.”

Anclent, “so dark an’ lonesome an it be;
don't 'ee du it, Peter™

"Why. Anclent,” said I, "It isn't that I
doubt your word, but my mind Ia set on
the adventure., Bo, If Bimon will let ma
bhave threepenny worth of candles, and
some bread and meat—no matter what—
I'll be off, for I should like to get there
befors dusk.*

Nodding gloomily, 8imon rose and went
oul, whereupon the Anciept leaned over
and Iald & yellow, clawlfke hand upon
my arm,

“Feler,” sald he, "Peter, I've took to
you amazin'; just a few inches taller—say
A couple—an' you'd ba the wvery spit o
what 1 were at your age—the very spit.”

“Thank you, Anclent!” sald L laying
my hand on his.

“New, Poter, 'twould be a hijflous thing
~—a vary hijlous thing, If when 1 come
a-gatherin’ watlsrcress in the marnin’, I
should find you a-danglin’' on (' stapil,
cold and stiff—like t' other, or lyin' a
corp wi' your throat cut; "twould be a
hijlous, hijlous thing, Peter—but, oh!
‘t would mak’ a fine story In the tellin'.*

In a lttle while Bimon returned with
the candies, & tinder-box and a parcel of
bread and meat, for which he gloomily
but pernistently refused payment Last
of all he produced u small, brase-bound
pistol, which he Insisted on my taking

“Not as W' be much use again’ &
ghost,” suld he, with a gloomy shake of
the bead, "but a pistol's & comfortable
thing to ‘ave in & lonely place—'spacinily
M that place be very dark.” Which last,
If something (logioal, may be none the
lesa true,

Bo, having shaken each by the hand, I
bade them good night and set off along
the darkening road

CHAPTER XXII
OW, as 1 went, my mind waas greatly
exarciged as to a feasibls sxplana-
tiom of what T had just heard. That a
man so old as the anclent should “'ses
things" 1 could readlly belleve by reasch
of hin yeara, for grest age ls often sub-

Jsct to such halluoinations, but with
Simon, & man in the prime of his iife,
It was & differont matter aitogether.
That he had besh absolulely singers in
ble slory 1 had read In his dllating eye
and the l.nwlunu'r: ahiver that had
m over liiul: fla he spoke Here,

By JEFFERY FARNOL

the sun had et sre 1 reached the Mol-
low Yes, the sun kad set, and the
Rreat Bosin helow me was already beim-
ful of shadows which., a8 1 watched
penmied o Ansume shapes—vant, nabu.
fom  and conmtantly changing—down
thera amid the purple gloom of the
treen,  Indeed, 1t lonked an unholy piace
In the half light, & pit framed for mur
dorm and the safe hMding of tell-tals
cerpses, ths very haunt of horrid gob-
lne &and spectres, grim and ghanstly

8a #viily did the place impress me that
i nosded an sffort of will ers I could
bring mysell to descend the precipitons
wiope. Bals Nilted to and fro seross my
path, now and then, emitting their sharp,
nevdislike note, while from somewhers
In tha dimness bayond an owl hooted

By the time I reachedl the cottame it
had fallon quiet dark. hers In the Hol-
low, though the lght still lingered in
the world above 85 1 took ot my tin-
der box and one of the oandles, which,
after soveral fallures, 1 wuceeeded In
lighting, and, stepping Into the cottage,
beftan te look about me

The place was smull, and ecomprised
twWo rooma ahit off from each other by
& strong partition with a door midway.
Lifting the candle, 1 glanced at the
staple on which the bullder of the cot-
tage had choked out his lfe so many
rears ago, and, calling to mind the An-
clent’s flerce desire to outlast it, 1 even
roached up my hand and gave It =
shake. Tut, despite the rust of yoars,
the iron felt an strong and rigld as ever,
#0 that it seamed the old man's inno-
cont wish must go unsatisfied after all
The second room appearsd much the
aame nize as the first, and ke 1t In all
respects, til. looking upward, I notiesd
A Aquars trap door In = cornmer, while
underneath, agalnst the wall, hung =»
rough ladder, This I procesded to 1ift
down, and, mounting. cautiously lifted
the trap. Holding the eandle above my
head to survey this chamber, or rather
garret, tha first object my &¥e encouns
tored was a small tin pannikin, and ba-
yond that a stone jar, or demijohn.

Upon cloner inspoction 1 found this Inst
to be noarly full of water quite sweet
and fresh to the taste, which of Itself
wan sufficient evidence that some one had
been hero very lately. I now obse rved 2
bundle of hay In one corner, which had
clenrly sierved for m bed, bexlde which
were 4 cracked mug, a tin plate, a palr
of shoms and an object 1 ook Lo be part
of a flute wind Instrument of mome
kind But whnt particalarly oxcited my
Interest were the shoes, which hnd evi-
dently sesn long and hard service, for
they were much worn and had beed
roughly patched here and there. Very
Mg they were, and somewhat clumay,
thick-soled and square of toe, and with
a pair of enormous silver buckles.

Those evidences led me to belleve that
whoover had ' sen here before was likely
to return, and, not doubting that this
must be he who played the part of ghoat
so well, I determined to be ready for
him.

So, loaving ull things as I found them,
I descended, and, having closed the trap,
hung up the ladder as I had found it

In the first of the rooms thers woas a
rough fireplace bullt into one corner, and
as the alr struck somewhat damp and
chill, T went out and gathered a quan-
Uty of twigs and dry wood, and had soon
bullt a cheerful, crackling fire. I now
set about colienting armfuls of dry leaves
which 1 plled against the wall for a bed.
By the time this was completed to my
satisfaction the moon was peeplng above
the trectops, filling the Hollow with far.
flung shadows.

I now lay down upoen my leafy couch
and fell to watching the fire and leten-
ing to the smull, soft song of the brook
outslde. In the opposite wall was a win-
dow, the gluss of which was long since
gome, through which 1 could see a square
of aky, and the glittering belt of Orion.
My eyen wandered from this to the glow
of the fire many times, but gradually my
hend grew heavier and heavier, until at
length the etarg became confumed with
the winking sparks upon the hearth, and
the Jast that I remember was that the
orackle of the fire sounded strangely like
the voice of the Anclent croalking:

“A hiflous thing, Peter, a hijioun
thing!"

I must have slept for an hour, or nearer
two (for the room was dark, save for a
few glowing embors on the hearth and
the faint light of the stars at the win-
dow), when I suddenly eat bolt upright.
with avery tingling nerve straining as If
to cntch something which had but that
very moment eluded me. | way yet won-
dering what this could be, when, from
somowhere close outiide the cottage,
there rode a sudden ory—hideous and ap-
palling — a long-drawn-out, bubbling
seream (no other words can deacribe (1)
that died slowly down to a wall, only to
rise aguln higher and higher, til It
seamed to plervre my very brain. Then
all at once It waas gone, and silence
rushed In upon me—a sllence fraught wilth
foar and horror unimaginabla, I lay
rgid, the bloed in my velns Jumpling with
overy throb of my heart till it asemed to
shake me from head to foot. And then
the ery began aguin, deep and hoarse
at firat, but rising, rising until the air
thrilled with a scream such us no earthly
lipa could utter,

Now the light at the window grew
stronger, and all at once & feeble sghaft
of moonlight crept dcross the floor. 1
was watching this most welcoms beam
when It was agaln obscured by u some-
thing, Indefinable at fArst. but which 1
gradually made out o be very like a
human head, peering in at me; but, if
this was »s0, it seamod o hesd hideously
misshapen—and thore, sure enough, rising
from the brow, was a long, pointed h.rn

Ar 1 sy motionisss, staring st this
thing, my hand, by some most fortunate
chance, encountéred the platel in my
pocket; and from the very depths of my
soul 1 poured benedictions upon the hon-
est head of Slmon the Innkeeper, for its
very contaol seemed to restors my be-
numbed facultien. With a single bound
I was upon my feel and had the weapon
vaeled at the window.

"Hpeak!" suid I, “upeak, or I'l shoot."
There was & moment of tingling suspense
and then:

“Oh, man, dinne do thut!” said & volce,

“Than ¢ome in and show yourself!*

Herewith the hoad Incontinently dis-
appeared, Lhern was the sound of &
heavy wiep, and & tall Ngure loomed In
the doorway,

“Walt!™ wald 1, as, fumbling about, I
presently found tnder box and candle,
having llghted which I turned and be-
held & man—an exceedingly tall man—
clad o the full habit of a Beottish High-

der. By his side b & lonk,
straight, basket-hilted sword, eath one
arm carvied & bagpips, while u?ol his
head was—not & horm—hut a Beot's bon-
net with & long eagio's fasther,

YOh, e, sald he, ey me with a

“I'm thinkin'
teflari”

somawhat wry smi

yore no' afesred o
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— SCRAPPLE

IT'S ALL RIGHT IF YOU CAN GET AWAY WITH IT

I WAYNY SOENT A CENT OF
MONEY FOR REPAIRS ON MY

MACKRINE SINCE I GOT (T MosT

L

Grocer—What will you have?

Boy—I want n lamp chimney and
mother says let it be as strong as the
butter you sold her yesterday,

A Warning

Bill—A codfiah welghing 80 pounds
was ciught off Kittery Polnt, Me. Aa
It was being cut open the knlfe came
In contact with something hard In the
fish'n stomach. It proved to be a
Bix-pound fiatiron,

Jill—Another very good reanson for
a man to keep hia mouth shut when
his wife In hurling fatirons.

“Another new hat!
everything going up.”

Wi
day?"

“Oh, I say, can't I get a day off for
rood behavier?

—— e

you lave me forever and &

J e —
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IU\D ™ REPAIRS

<

TOLD ME '

Her Version

5

Mistreap—~From your veferences, 1
@aen vou've had four places In the
last month.

Servant—Yesa'm; that
much In demand 1 am,

shows how

THE PADDED CELL

ENERYBODY HAS
THE AvOVE "Bug"

“Did she tell her agea?"
“Partly."”

AND A BARGAIN, TOO

You should really save your money,

=The Passing Bhow,
with the price of

“But why? The longer I save It the less I can buy with it”

“Are you going nbroad on an art
scholarship?

“No, on & cattleship*™

~—AND THE WORST IS YET TO COME

| —

Billy~This sallor must have been an
acrobat. Here the book saya “Having
lit his pipe he aat down on his chest.™

He—l saw your understudy as I
came In. How is she getting along?

Ehe—1 don't know and 1 don't care,

He—That's unkind of you, for she's
always willlng to take your part,

r—

Not Interested
*“I wiah, Mra Nurich, you would
come® ovVer some time and sse my
aplary.”
“Thank you, Mr. Jiggs, but really
monkeys nDever Interssted me™

SONGS WITH OUT WORDS




